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AL | Rirds are 8 good sentry; in forest places

m| ! they be the first line ol battle.”
th “Why, old shrew," sald Halch, '‘thera
th 4@ no mep nearer us than Sir Daniel’s at
) Rettley.”

t“‘Hear him!" grinped Appleyard.
3.0 “How many a rogne would give his two

ross trains., . -
ote iraina..ting, they hete Bennet iistoh sud
[ the above trncn0las, the bowman.

——————=" by BS:.. George, we¢ stsnd!—
hipk ye, wounld he choose?"
TH_E F. for a good wager," acswered

irly of Preu,' cried the
Denver ped Grimstone, Beonet—they'll ne'er
".nk.'.ive you that, my master.”
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| Baint Michael, masn! they hate us iike
L.... two polecats!”

ORT y)," answered Hateh, = little sobered.

Worth,*'Av, they hate Sir Danlel, and they
JOUSTO¢ every man that serves with him,"

" token?”!
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mantic Adventure, by
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JOHN AMEND-ALL.

On a certain afterncon, In the lale
spring-time, the bell upon Tuacstall Moat
pouse was heard rioging at so upac-

~pstomed Bour. Far and cear, in the
Worest and In the fl2lds alorg the river,
people began to desert their labors snd
hurcy towards the sound; and in Tuostail
Hamiet & group cf poor couniry folk
stood wondering al the summans.

Presently there was a nolse of & horse, |
and soon, out of the edge of the wood and
over the echoing bridge, there rode np
young Msster Riciiard Shelton, Sir Daniel
Brackley's ward, a young fellow not yet
sighteen, sun-browned aod gray-eyed, In;
s jacket of deer's leather, with a bleck
velvat collar, s green hood upon his bead,
and = steel crogs-bow at his back.

Jast then Bennet Hatch come gallopiog
—a brawn-feced, grizzled fellow, heavy
of band and grim of mien, armed with
sword ond spear, & steel salet on bis
husd, s leather jack upon jbls body. He
was a great maop io these parie; Sir
Dantel's right hand 11 peace and war, and|
at that time, by his master's ivterest,
bai'iff of the hurdred. -

Th. house to Wwhich these two werel
bonnd was the last in the village, stavd-
ing alcns among lilsce; and beyond It, on
three sides, there was open meadow ris-
ing towards the borders of the wood.

Hatch dismounted, threw his rein over
the *-nce, and walked down the fleld,
T¥ick keeping close at his elbow, to where

7 an old soldier was digaing, knee-deep in
his cahbsges, and now and sgsin, ina
cracked volce, sipging a snatch ol & song.

#Nick Applevard,” sald Hatch, “*Sir
Ollver commends him to you, sod bids
that ye shall come within this hour to the
Moat house, there to take commsnd."

The old fellow looked up.

#8ave you, my masters!"™ he aaid,
grionlpg. - “And where goeth Master
Hateh?"

"iMaster Hatch Is off to Keltley, with
¢very man that we can horse,” returned
Denmet. “There is a fight towsard, It
seems, and my lord stays a reinforce-
ment."

HAy, verlly,” said the old fellow, torn-
ing to lock over his shonlder, snd then he
put up his band over his eyes and stood
stariog.

#Why, waat are you locking s1?"" asked
Bennet.

The veteran continued locking up the
alll in sllence.

“What is it, Appieyard?" asked Dick,

“'Why, tbe birds,'” sald Appleyard.

Aud, sure ecough, over the top of the
forest a flight of joirds was skimming to

#nd tro in evident disorder.

iy hat of the birds?'" sald Bennet.

#Ay 7" returned Appleyard, ‘'y’ are a
wlse man 1o go to war, Master Bennet,

| crop ears to have a shoot at either of ue?

= ‘Well, sooth it 1s, they hste Sir Dan-

Appleyard; "'scd in the first order
- Bee ye here;
»was & stoat f:llow yonder in the
dge, and you snd [ stood fair for

* surcoat 1o a leather helt, 1t would
old archer. “Ye

'Y’ are the shrewishest old dolt in
Tunstsll Forest,'' retarned Halch, vislbly
ruffied by these threats.

An Arrow sspg inthe air like a huge
hornet; it strock old Appleyard between
the shomlder blades and plerced him
through, and he fell forward on his face
among the cabbages.

Benpet ralsed the old archer on his
knee. He was nolt yet dead; his [face
worked, and his eyes opened and shat
iike machinery, and he had a most horrl-
hle, ugly look <f one in psin.

“i(C’an ye hear, old Nick?" asked Hisatch.

“Pluck out the shalt, avd let me passe,
a' Mary’s name,”’ zasped Appleyard. *'I
be done with Old Eagland. Plock it
oat "

Dick 1aid down his crossbow, and pall-
irg hard upop the arrow drew it forth
A gush of blood Iollowed; the cld archer
nall scrambled upon uls feet, called once
upon the pame of God,snd then fell dead.

iy said Hsteb, "Il be my turs
next,"

“Who bath dore this, Bennet?" Rich-
ard atked, still holding the srrow in his
band.

t‘Nay, tha sslvis ksow,” said Hatch.

#This is & strepge shalt,” said the lad,
looking at the arrow in his hand.

“Ay, by my falth!” cried Benmet.
“Black, and black festhered. Here Is an
lil-favored shaft, by my sooth! for black,
they eay, bodes burial. And here be
words written. Wipe the blood awsy.
What read yei"

#iAppulysird fro Jon Amend-AlL'"
read Shelton. ‘*What sheuld this be-

#iNay, [like it pot," returned the re-
taiper, shskipg his head. "'But why
stand we bere to meke a mark, Teke
him by the knees, gcod Master Shelton,
while I It him by the shoalders, acd let
us 1ay him 1n his hoose."

They had scarce carried the old archer
nto kis house ere they were followed by
a tall, portly, tuddy, black-eyed man of
near 'y, In & surplice and black robe.

HAppleyard”—the new-cOmer was say-
ing, a5 he entered; but he stopped desd.
“Ave Maria!" (e ciled, “Ssints be our
shleld] What cheer is this?"

. %i@old cheer wilh Appleyard, sir par-
son,” answered Hstch, with perfect
cnea falness,

uAyv, Becne!," said the priest, *‘and

st mey this be? What enemy bath
one this?"
“'Here, Sir Oliver, 15 the arrow. See,
g;lki“"wr én npen with words,” said
#/Nay,”’ cried the priest, “this is foul
#esring! Jobm Amend-All! A right Lol-
3 dardy word. And btiack of hue, a8 for ao
. gmen!  Birs, tEls knave arrow llkes me
o R
‘whole party procieded,

ordusly, to sally from the
§ ﬁ_hnfo.

church before them. At the lych-gale
rear a score of men were gathered, some
in seddle, some etanding by thelr horses’
hesds. Ogze of thege came up caTrying s
paper.

“Thewritiog was pinned to the church
donor,"" he sald, handing it to the parson.
I found naught else, sir parson.”

1 hat have we here?" cried Sir Oliver,
*‘But this roos bard on sacrilege! The
iight falls space. Good Master Richard,
¥’ bave youpg eyes. R2ad me, I pray,
this foel."

Dick Shelton took the psperinhis hard
and read it aloud. It contsined scme
lizes of wvery rugged |[doggerel, bardly
cven rhsming, written in a grogs charac-
ter, ard most unceuthly spelt,

“1 hiad four blak arrows nnder my bell,

F.tuir for the gre« s that [ have felt,

Four for the nomber of 11l menne
That have cppressed me now and then,

One 's gong; one ls wele sped;
uld Apelyalrd i3 ded.

vine is for Malster Bennel Hatch,
That burned Grimstone, walls and 1harch,

With tnat Sir Dapfel, turning his back

<o Dick aund qoite at the farther end cf
the lopg table, began to write his leuer|

with his mouth on one gide, for thls basi-
pess of the Black Arrow stuck sorely in
his throst.

Mesnwhile, young Sheiton was goiog
on hesrtily encugn with his bressfast, |
when be feit s touch upon hisarm and s
very soft voice whispericg In his esr.
tiMake not & sizn, I do besee h you,”
said the voice, *‘but of your charity tell
methe stralght way to Holywood. Be-
seech you now, good boy, comfori a poor
soul in perill and exireme distress, and
get me so far forth upon the way to my
repose.”

“Take the path by the windmill,” an-
gwered Dick, in the same tone; "1t wiil
bring you to Tiil Ferry; there Icqulre
again."

Aud without tarniog his hesd he fell
agaln 1o eating.. But with the tsil of hls
eye he cangt & glimpse of tbe young lad
called Master John stealibily creeplng
trom the room.

“Why," theoght Dick, “*he i3 as voang
as . *Good boy’ dotn he csll me? An
I bad kuown 1 should have seen the var-
let hanged ere I bad told him. Weil, it

' come not io my miod.

Ime:l; ye shall return to Tuanstall with a ' 1y are hls ward, I know It. By the umn.
' llpe from me."!

token, so sm I, or so he saith: orelse he
hath bought my marriage—I wot not
rightly which; but lt 14 some handle to
oppress me by." -

# By, sgaln !’ eaid Dick.

“Nsy, then, ehail I call you girl, zood
Richarc?' asked Mstcham.

aNever a gicl for me,” returned Duck.
“[ o abjare the crew «f them."

“Ya spesk bovishly,' #sid the other.
#Yas think moreof them than ye pre-
tepd.”

“Not I,” said Dick, stoul'y. “'They
I neverheard of a
mald yet that was for any service, save
one only ; and sbe, pror shrew, was burled
for a witch and the wesariog of men's
clothes In spite of nature.”

Master Matcham crossed himsell with
fervor, sud sppesred to pray.

“What make ye?" Dick inguired.

“] pray for her epirit,” answered the
other, with s somewhat troubled volce.

“Kora witch’s spirii?"” Dick ecried.
«'But pray for her, an ye list; she was the
hest rer.ch in Europe, was this Joan of
Are.’
~ “Well, but, good Master R'chard,” re-
sumed Mstcham, “an ye like maids so
little, 3’ are no true natoral man; for
God made them twain by intention, =snd

ha goes through the ten [ may come Up
with him and pull his ears.”

Hslf an hour later Sir Daniel gave
Dick the letter and bade him speed 1o the
Moat House, And egain some hali an

wes sounding cheerily in the morning,
and from all sides Sir Danlel’s men
| poured into the main street and formed
before the inn. The chief part wers In
Sir Danlel's livery, murrey and blue,

“no ‘s tor Sir Odver Oates,
Topat cut Sie Harry Shelton's throat.

Sir Danlel, yo shall have ths foart,;
We shal! shink 18 falr sport.

Y¢ +hull each have your own part,
A blax . rrow In sach biak heart.
et 8 1o your knces for 10 pray,
Yo are ded theers, by 323 and ray!
“JoX AMEND ALL,
of the Wredtn Wood,
And his jolly fellawesh p.

“Now, well-s-day [or charity and the
Christian graces!" Sir Oliver exclaimed.
“] willswear upon the cross ¢l Holywood
Iam =8 ionocentof that good knight's
hurt, whetrer ioact or purpcse, as the
bahe unchristened. Neither was his
throat cut, Jor therein they are agaiain
error, a3 there still llve crediole witnesses
to show.”

"I+ boots not,sir parson,’ sald Bennett
“‘Here 15 unseasonable taik."”

YNy, Master Bennet, not so,’’ answer-
ed the priest. “I take all men to witness
that I sm clear of this matter, [ was not
even in the Moat House. [ was sentof
apjerrand before nine upon thaclock!—

“8ir Oliver," said Hatch, inoterrupting,
“igince it please you notto stopthis
sermon, I will take other means. Guffe,
sound to horse."

And, while the tucket was sounding,
Bennet moved close to the bewildered
pargon, snd whispered viclently In his
ear.

Dick Shelton saw the priest's eye turn-
ed upon bim for sn instant in & startied
glance. He had some cause for thought;
for this Sir Harry Shelton was not his
own natoral father. But he sald never a
word,and kept his countepance unmoved.

Book I—The Two Luds,
CHAPIER L.
AT THE BIGN COF THE SUN IN ERTTLEY.

By 2 in the morning, Sir Daniel #at in
the inn room in Kettley, close by the fire-
side, for it was cold st that hour smong
the fens of Keltley. He had taken off his
visored headpiece, and sat with his bald
head and thin, dark yissge resting on ope
bacd, wrapped warmly in a sapguine-col-
ored closk. At the lower end cf the room
sbout a dezen of his men stood sentry
over the door or lay ssleep on berches;
ard somewhat nearer band, a young lad,
apparently of twelve or thirteen, was
stretched in a mantle on the{floor.
Hlther," cried Sir Danlel to the boy:
and a8 toe other rose at his command and
came slowly towards him, he leaned back
snd Isoghed outright. By the rood!™
he cried, *'s sturdy boy!"

The Iad finshed crimson with anger and
darted s look of hate ont of his darkeyes
Now that he was on his legs, It was more
dificult to mage certale of his age. His
fere looked somawhat older In expression
bat it was as smooth as a young child’s;
and in bone and body he was unusu-
slily slender, and somewhat awkward of
aalt.

“Ye have called me, Bir Dasniel," he
said. “Was it to laugh at my poor
plight?"

“Nsy, now, let laugh," said the knight.
An ye conld see yoursell, I warrant ye
would lsugh the drst."”

“Well,” cried the Iad, flushing, ‘‘ye
shall apswer this when ye answer for the
other. Laugh while yet ye may!"

‘iNay, now, grod cousin,” replied Sir
Dauiel, with soma2 earmestness. “Think
not that I mock at you, except In mirth,
as between kinsfolk and singuls: friends.
I took you, indeed, roughly, as the time
demanded; but from henceforth I shall
ungradgingly maintsin snd cheerfuliy
servea you. Ye shall be Mrs. Shelton—
Lady Sheltun, by my troth! for the lad
promigsth bravely., *'Sit ye down, aweet-
heart, and eat.”

HNay,"" eald Master John, "I will break
no bread. Sioce ye farce me to this sio,
1 will tast for my soun!'s interest.”

#Ye shall have a dispensation, go to!"
cried the koight, *Content you, then,
and eat.”

Baut the Jad was obstinate, drank s cuop
of water, and, onc: more wrapping him-
self closely in his mantie, sat in & far cor-
ner brooding.

Presently after, came the clatter of
srms and horses; and Richard BSheltop,
splashed with mud, presented himsell
opon the threshold.

1i8,ve you, Sir Daniel,” he said.

«How! Dickie Steiton!” cried the
knight; and at the mentionol Dick's
pame the other Iad locked curlously
scross. ‘‘What maketh Bennet Hatch?"

‘‘Plesse you, sir knlght, to take cogni-
zance of this packet from Sir Oliver,
wherein sre all thiogs fuolly stated,”
snewered Richard, presenting the priest’s
letter.

#iFriend Dick," said the knight,''[all to.
Here is good ale and bacon. Eat, while
that I read.”

Sir Daniel opened the packet, and ss
he read his brow darkemed. When he
tad done he zat s little, musing. Then
he looked sharply at his ward.

“Dick,” ssld he, '‘s" bave seen this
penuy rhymes”

The 1ad replied In the s Mrmative.

#1: bears your father's msme,' con-
tinued the knight; ‘““and our poor shrew
of s parson is, by some mad soul, accused

¢! slayiprg him."
eagerly deny i,V

“He-did most
answered Dick,

tHe dld?" cried the knizht, very
sharply. *““Heed him not. He has a
loose tonmgue; he babbles likes jack-
sparrow. Some day, when I may find
the lelsure, Dick, I will myself more fully
Inform you of these matters. There wWas
one Duckworth blamed for it;
but the times were troubled, and there
was no justice to be got.”
n:gruﬂg t::ﬁagﬁhl h;"mnn

s .

Tt vetell |
but

ray; and ihe koight looked with pride
alonm the llpe. “Why! how pow!" he
cried. *“Jihin! Jo:npa! Nsyw, Uy the sa-
cred rood! where Is she? Host, where is
| that giri?"

!  #iGir), Sir Daniei?" cried the landlord.
| "*Nay, efr, 1 87w no glel”’

*'Boy, then, dotard!" cried the knight.
(%ould ye not see it was & wench? She
1o the murrey-colored mantle—she that
broke zer [ast wits water, roguc—where
is ghe?"

“'May, the ssinis bless ns! Master
John, ye ocslled him,” seld the hest.
“Well, I thcught none evil. Ie I8 gone.
1 saw him—her—I saw her In the stab’e s
good hour agone; ’a was saddling s grey
horge,”

“iNow, by the rood!" cried Sir Danlel,
*'the wench was worth £500 to me, and
more. Seldep, fsll me out with slxcross-
bowmen; hunt me her dowan. I care nct
wast it cost; but, at my returnisg, let me
ind her at the DIioat House. Be It upon
your bead.”

CHAPTER 1L
I¥ THE ZEN.

It was near 6 in the Msy morning when
Dick began to ride down Into the fen
upon his homeward way. The path lay
almost straight through the morass. It
was already very ancient; ita foundation
had been laid by Roman soldlery; in the
lapses of ages much of it had saok, and
every here and there for s few hundred
yards it Iay submerged beneath the stag-
nant waters of the fen.

About s mile from Kettley, Dick came
to one such breax In the piaialize of
causeway, where the reeds and willows
grew dispersely lize little !slands and
confused the eye. The gap, besides, was
more than u: nally lopg—it was a plece
where any stranger might come resdily
to mischief; and Dick bethought him,
with somethlog likes pang, of the lad
whom he had so impertectly directed.

Hsli-way across, and when be Dbad sl-
ready sighted the path rizsing high and
dry upon the farther side, he was A&ware
of n greatsplashivg on his right, and saw
s gray horse, sunk to its belly in the mud,
|and still spasmotically stroggliog. Io-
stantly, ss though it bad divined the
ne!ghborhood of help, the poor beast be-
gan o veizh most plercingly. 1t rolled
meanwhile, a blocdshot eye, insare with
terror; and as it sprawled wsllowiog In
the qusg, clouds of etinglog !nsecis rose
and bozzad about It In the alr.

“Alnck!" thonght Dick, ‘’can the poor
lad have perlshed? There 1s his horse,
for certain—a brave grev! Nay, comrade,
if thon criest to me so piteously, I will
do all man can to help thee. Shalt not
lie there 10 drown by inches!"

And he made ready his crossbow snd
put s quarrel throogh the creature’s
head.

Dick rode op, after this act of rugged
mercy, somewhat sobered in spirit, and

1] would I had dared to tell hm fur-
ther,”” he thought; *for [ lear be has
miscarried io the slough.”

And jast as he was so thioking a volce
cried upon his pame from the csusewsy
glde, and, looking over his shounlder, he
saw the lad’s face peering from a clump
of reeds.

*iAre ye there?" he.said, relning In.
¥ |ay 80 close among the reeds thst 1
nad passed you by. Isaw your horse be-
mired and put bim from bis agony;
which, by my socth! and ye bad beem a
mercifal rider ye had done yoursell.”

‘Nay, good boy, I have no arms, nor
skill to uee them if I had," replied the
other, etepping forth upon the psathwsy.

““Why call me boy?" cried Dick. “Ye
are not, [ trow, the elder of us twain.”

“Good Master Shelton,” ssld the
other, “prithee forgive me. I have none
the lesst intention to cffend. Rather 1
would in every way beseech your gentle-
ness snd favor, for I am now worse beset
than cver, having lost my way, my cloak
and my poor horse. To have s ridiog-
| rod and spurs and cevers horse to &it
'mpon! And before all,”’ he added, look-
|ing ruefaily upon bis clothes—*belore
'[a.ll. to be sorrily besmirched!™

“Toil" gifedDick. “Would ye mind
: aducking? Blood of wound or dust of
| travel!—thal's s man’s sdornment.”

siNay, them, I like him better plain,”
observed the Iad. ‘*But, prithee, how
shail I do? Prithee, good Master
Richard, help mpe-with your good counsel.
It I come nct safe to Holywoed I am un-
dope.”

“Nay,” said Dick, dismounnting, “L will
give more than counsel. Take my horse
and I will run awhile, and when I sm
weary we shall change sagain, that to,
riding and runuolng, both may go to the
speedier.”

So 1he chenge was made and they went
forward as briskly as they durst on the
uneven causeway, Dick with his hand
upon the other's knee.

*How call ye your name? ' asked Dick.

#Call me Jobn Mstcham,” replied the

lad.

“#And what make ye to Holywood?"
Dick continued.

o] seek sanctusry from & man thst
would oppress me.’’ waa the answer.

tiAnd how csme ye Wwith Sir Daniel,
Master Matcham?' pursued Dick.

“Nay," cried the other, *‘by the abuge
of force! He hath taken me by viclence
from my own placa; dressed me in these
weeds; ridden with me till my heart was
sick; gibed me il 1 could’s’ wept; and
when certain rf my friends parsmed,
thinking to have me back, claps me in the
gtand thelr shot! I was

g

which gave the greatér show 1o their ar- |

1~oking closely about him for sny sigis ]
of his less happy predecessor In the way. !

| hrought true love into the world, to be

| man's hope and woman’s comfort."

|  ®“Faugh!" ssld Dick. “Yon are a milk-
sepping baby, 80 to harp cn Women. An
| y2 tnink I be Do true man, get down upon

hour after Dick’s departure the tucket | the path, and whether at f3te, backsword,

or bow aud arrow, [ will prcve my msa-
hood on your body.”
i Nay, [ am no fighter,”" sald Malcham,
esgerly. “'And I I talk of women, It 1E
| hecanse I heard ye were to marry.”

] to marry !"* D.ckexclaimad., “Well,
it is the first I bearof it. And with whom
was [ to marry?”

“"Oae Joan Scdley,'” repliea Matcham,
coloriog. “I: was Sir Daoplel's doiog;
he hath monev 1o gale upon both sides;
and, indeed, I have heard the poor wench
bemoaniog hereeil pitifally of the match.”
« “"Well, marrisge Is like deatd, it comes
to 8ll,"” eaid Dick, witn resigoation.
| **Aud she bemoaned herself! 1 pray ye
{ now, see there how shuitle-witted are
these girls; to bemoan berself before that
she had seen me! Do I bemoan mysell?
Notl. Anlbetomarry, I will marry
dry-eyed ! Bautif you know Ler, prithee,
of what fsavor is she? fair or founi? And
I3 she shrewish or plemsani?”

“Nay, what matters (17" sald Matcham.
“‘An y' are to mAITY, ye can but marry.
What matters foul or fair? These be but
toys. Y'sre no milssep, Master Richard.
Te will wed with dry eyes, snyhow."

It is well said,” replied Shelton. ““Lit-
tle I reck.”

¢“Your lady wife Is llke to have s pleas-
snt lord,” sald Matcham.

“iShe shall have the lord heaven made
her for,"” returned Dick. I trow there
be worse a8 well as better.””

Ah, the poor wench,’’ cried the other.

“*And whyso poor?" asked Dick.

companion. ¢'0h, me, tor & wooden hos-
banad "

1 thitk I be s man cf wood, Indeed.”
said Dick, “to trudge afoot the while you
ride my horse; but it 18 good wood, I
trow."

“Good Dick, forgive me,” cried the
other. “Nay, y'are the best heart in Eo-
giand; I but lsnghed. Forgive me now,
sweet Dick ™

f1Nsy, no fool words,” returned I)ck, a
little embarrassed by his companlon's
warmth. “No harm {5 dope. [am not
touchy, praise the saints."

sd at that moment the wind,which was
ulowipg setralzht behind them &8s they
went, bronght them the rongh fiourish of
Sir Daniel’s trumpeter.

“Harg ! said Dick, **tha tuckei sound-
Qm."

¢ 4y," said Matcham, “They've found
my flight, and now [ am nzhorsed!" and
he became pale ss death.

“Why, now, what aileth thec?" said
Dick. **See ve here, John Matcham—sith
John Mstch=m I8 your name—I, llichard
Sheltop, tide what betide, come what
may, will eee you safe in Holywood. The

eaints so do to me sgain if I defaunlt you
I Come, pick me up & gocd hesrt, Sir
White-face. The way betters here; spur
me the horse. Go faster! faster! Nay,
mind not for me: Ican run like a ceer.”

So, with the horse trotting very hard,
apd Dick rupning easily alongside, they
crossed the remainder of the few, and
came cut upon the backs of the river by
the ferryman’s hut. 2

CHAPTER IIL
THE FEN FERRY.

| Dick went to the door and opemed It
Withip, upon & foul old russet cicak, the
ferryman Iay.

“'Hey, Master Shelton,” he eaid, ‘be
ye for the ferry? Il times! ill times !
Look to yoursell. There is a fellowship
abrcad.  Ye were better turn round om
your two heels and iry the bridge.”

“Nay; time's in the saddle," answered
Dick. “Time will ride, Hugh Ferryman,
Iand my kinsman, Master Matcham, We
are bot in haste.”

Hugh Ferrymsn grambliogly undid his
boat and shoved it a littie forth Into the
deep water. Then Dick led in the horse
and Matcham hastily followed.

"Ye be mortal small made, master,"
said Huogh with a wide g.in; ‘‘something
o' the wrong model, belike. Nay, Master
Saeltep, I am for you," he added, getting
to his oars. “A cat may lock at a king
I did bu’ take s shot of the eye at Master
Mastcham.”

siSirrah, no more words,"” eaid Dick.
“Bend meyour back."

They were by this time at the month of
the creek and the vlew opened up snd
down the river.

+{My Master,” said the ferryman, keep-
irg the boat steady witn one ore, ] have
& shrew guess that John s-Fenne Is on tae
jsland. He bears me a black grudgeto
all Sir Dantel’s. How if I turned me up
stream and lsnded youan arrow fight
shove the psthk? Ye were best not meddle
with John Fennis.""

#Be it g0, Hugh,” answered DIck.

They pulled o lopg way up the river,
turned the tailof an island, and came
goftly d>wn & narrow chanoel Dnext the
opposite bank, Then Hugh held water
in mid-siream.

[ must 1and you here among the wil-
lows," be sald.

tsHere I8 no path but willow swamps
end quagmires,' answered Dick.

«Master Sheltop,** replied Hugh, "I
dare not tske ye nearer down, for your
gske now."

_Hugh was still speaking, Iylog on his
ours, when there came a great shoutfrom
smong the willows on the island, and
gounds followed as of a sirong man
bresstisg roughly through the wood.

«A murrsin!" cried Huogh. ‘‘He was
on the u island all the while." He
pull=d straight for shore.

The boat ran into & tough thicket of
willows with s crash. Matcham, pale, but
steady and alert, at & siga from Dick, ran
siong the thwarts and lesped sshore;
Dick, tekiog the horse by the bridle,
sarght to follow, but what with the ani-
mal’s bulk, and what with the clogeness
0 the th stuck fast.

It may not be Hugh; here 1s no land-
ing,” cried Dick; but he still struggled
valiantly with obstinate thicket and

| thrust into his grasp.

“To wed s msn of wood,” replied his | MED

‘‘He shall have no burt, wpon the rood!
Stand! Back cut, Hegh Ferryman.”
Diek cried s taootioz sRawer,

“'Nay, then, §ye shall go afoot,” re-
turned the map, and he let drive an ar-
TOW.

The horse, struck by the shafi, lsshed
out iu agony and terror; the boat cap-
sized, avd he next moment all were
strugelioz io she eddies ol the river.
When Dick came np he was within a
yard of the bank, and hefore nhis eyes
were clear his hand hsd closed on rcme-
thipg firm and strong thst iustantly De-
zan to drag him forward. It was the rid
iog rod that Matcham, crawliog forth apon
an joverhaugisg willow, had opportunely

18y the mase!" cried Dick, as he was
helped sshore, ‘‘that makes a life I owe
you. Come, Jack, run for fLye

Ard, addicg cxample to his words, he
began to run, dodging among the wil-
lows, and in marshy places leaplog from
tussock to tossock, [Presently the
ground began to rise, which showed nim
ne was still in the right way, azd soon
sfter they came forth upon & slope ol
solld turf, where elma began to mingie
with the willows. Bui here Matcham,
who had been dragging far Into the rear,
threw himsell fairly dowa.

“iLeave me, Dick!" be cried, pantingly;
] can no more.”

Dick turped and came hack to where
kis compsanion lay.

tiNay, Jack, leave thec!' be crled
1#That were a kuave's trick, to be sure,
when ye risked a shot and ducking, ay,
snd a drowning, too, to save my lile.
Drownicg, In sooth, for why I did not
pull you in =long with me the saints
slone csn tell!"”

“Nay,” said Mstcham, "I wonld
'a’saved us both, good Dick, for Icsn
swim."

¢#Can ye =c!” cried Dick, with open
eyes. It was the one manly accomolish-
ment of which he was himself incapable.
In the order of the things that he admired
pext to having Eilied & man in siogle dght
came swimming., ""Well,"” he said, “here
is & lesson to desplse no man Bat,
prithee fetch back you breath, and let us
he on, Here is no place for chatter.”
My foot hurts shrewdly,” sald Mat-

chagi,

tiiyy, 1 had forgotten your foot,"' re-
lnr!ad Dick. “Well, we must go the
geptller. Come, Dick, lean ye on my
shoulder, ye poor shrew. Naiy, y'are not
tall enough. Whst sge are ye, for a wa-
ge1? Twelve?
“Nay, I am sixteen,” sald Matcham.
uY’are poorly grown to height, then,"
spswered Dick. “Bat take my hand.”
They began to go forward up the slope.
“We must hit the road, early or Iate,"
continued Dick, ‘‘and then for s fresh
start. By the mass! but 3’ 'ave a rickety
hand, Jack, I tell you,” he went oo, with
s sudden chuckle, *'[ swear by the mass
I believe Hogh Ferryman took you for a
maid "'}
¢Nay, never," cried the other, coloring

i3 did, thougb, fora wager!"” Dick
excisimed. ‘‘Small blame to him. You
look liker mald than man; and I tell you
niore-—y'are a strange logking rogue for
a boy; but for 8 hussy, Jack, ye would be
right fair—je would. Ye would be well
favored for a wench.”
“iWell,” said Mstcham, *'ye know right
well that [ am none "
#'Nay, I know thzt; I do but jost,” sald
Dick. “Ye'll be 8 man before your
mother, Jack "
“Pritzee, Dick, stop till I drink,” sald
the other, pausiog where a little clear
spring welled out of the slope into s
gravelled basin no bigger than s pocket,
“tAad O, Dick, it I might come by any-
thing to eal! my very heart aches with
hupger.",
“Why, fool, did ye not est at Kettley?”
asked Dick.
6] ;ad msde s vow—Iit wasagin [ had
heen led ioto,"’ stammered Matchsm; but
now, if it were but dry bread, 1 would eat
it greedily.”
“Sit ye, then. and eat,” said Dick,
siwhile that I scont a littie forward for
the road " Ard he took a wallet irom
his glrdle wherein were bread and pieces
of dried hacon.
CHAPTERIV.

A GREENWOOD COMPANY,
When Matcham was well rested and
revived, the two iads began to mount into
the kigh gronnd of Tunstall Forest.
Ten minutes later they struck Intoa
beaten path.
“Here 18 a plece of forest that | know
not,” Dick remarked. ‘"Where goeth me
this track?"
*iLet us even try,” said Matcham.
A few yards further the path came to
the top of a ridge, and degan to go down
sbruptiy fnto & cup shaped hollow. At
the foot, cut of s thick wood of flowering
hawthoin, two or three roofless gables,
blsckened =6 if by fire, snd s single tall
chimney marked the ruins of & house.
“iWhat may t 15 Dbe?" whispered
Matcham.
tiNsy, by the mass, [ know =not, an-
swered Dick. **Iam allat sea. Let us
go warily."
It had been s pleasant mausion snd a
strong. A dry ditch was dug deep soout
it; but It was now choked with fralien
masonry, and bridged by & grast rafter.
The two farther walls still stood: the sun
shining through their emptly windows;
baot the remsinder of the buliding had
collapsed, and now Iay {n a great caira ot
ruin, grimed with flce.”
“Now I bethink me,"" wh'epered Dick,
this must be Grimstone. It wasa hoid
of one Simon Malmesvury; Sir Danfel
was hls bape. 'Twas Bennet Halch that
burned It, now five years agone."
Down In the hollow, whére no wind
biew, It was both warm and stlll; ard
Mstcham, Iaylng ore nsnd upom Dick's
arm, beld up & warnicg fioger.
“Himsi 2" he said.
Then came a strapge sound bresking on
the qulet. It was iwice repested ere
they recognized its pature. It was the
sound of s blg man clearing his throat;
and just then a hoarse untunefal voice
broke into singing.

The two l1ads stood looking at esch
other. Whoever be might be, their In-
visible nelzhbor was justDeyonu the ruin.
And suddenly the color came into Match-
am’s face, and next moment he had
crogsed the fallen rafter and wasclimbing
cantiously on the huge piles cf lamber
that filled the interior of the roofless
house.

Dick would have withbeld him, had he
been in time; as it was, he was fsin to
fullow.

Right in the corper of the ruin two
rafters hed {allen crosswise, snd pro-
tected & clear spsce no larger than a pew
in church. Into this the lads siliently
lowered themselves. There they were
perfectly coocesied, snd throogh sn
arrow loophole, commanded & view upon
the further side.

Peering through this, they were struck
stiff with terror st their predicament.
Upon the very margin of the ditch, not
thirty fest from where they y 8
great iron caldron bubbled and steamed

sbove = glowing fire; and close by, io an
attitude of listenmiu had

{ you, evan that good cresture, ale!

taking up his sorg where he had left it:
O, elr, wo walk rot hera at sl an cvil thing

0.
But lfwwo meet with the good king's deer to
shoot & ahafl lnto,

Still as he sanpg, he took from time to
time snother spoonful of the broth, olew
upon it, snd tasted it, with all the airs of
sD e¢xperiesced cook. At lemath, ap-
parently, he judged the mess was ready;
for, takipg the horu from nls girdie, he
nlew three modulsted calls.

One alter apother, tail, likely feilows
bagan to stroll into the lawn. FEschas
he esme produced s Enife and a horo cap,
helped himself from the caldron, and sax
down upon the grass to ea'.

There were, perbaps, a score of them
already gathered, when & sound of sup-
pressed cheering arose cloge by among
the hawthorne, aod immediateiy after
five or six woodmen carryiog s stretcher
debouched upcno the lawn. A tall, lusty
fellow somewhat grizzled, and as prown
asa smoked ham, walked hefore them
with an sir of {some §anthority, this bow
st his hacy, a bright boar-gpear in his
hapid,

“[,ads " he crled, ""see what 1 bring
Ty

There was & murmur of spplause as
the bearers set down the strelchers and
displayed a goodly cask.

tigAnd now ! aste youo,"” the man con-;|

tipned. *‘There 15 work toward. A
handful of archers are but now come t
the ferry; murrey and blue is thelr wesr;
they are our butts—they shall all iaste
arrows—no man of them shall stroggle
through this wood."

“iL,awlees, the cook, was by this time
already at his second horn of ale, Ie
raiced it, as If to pledge the speaker.

spaster Eills Duckworth,’ he ssid,
sy are for vengeance—well it becometh
you!—bnt your poor brother o’ the green-
wood, that had never 1ands 10 loose mor
{riends to think upon, Jooketh rather, ior
hia poar part, to the prodt of the tbing.
He had liever a gold noble and a pottle of
canary wine than all the vepgeance in
purgatory.”

o] awless," replied the otber, ''lo reach
the Moat Mouse, Sir Danlel must pass the
forest, We shall make that passage dear-
er, pardy, than any battle. Then, when
he hath got to earth with such ragged
hacdful ss escapeth us—all his grest
friends fallen snd 112d away, and none 1o
give him aid—we shall belesguer that old
fox about, and great shall be the fall of
him. 'Tis a fat buck; he will makea
dioper for us all.”

The spesker stood leaning on his boar-
spear acd looked round upon the rest.
They, in varlous attitades, took greedily
of the venison pottage, aod liberaly
washed It down with ale, The
first comers hsd by this time even dis-
patched thelr dinper. Some Isy down
upon the grass and fell instantly ssleep,
like bos constrictcrs; others talked to-
gether, or overhanled thelr wespons; and
one, waose humor was particularly gay,
hedciog forth an sle-horn, begsn to fing.

All 1his while the two !ads had listened
and lain close; only Richard had upsiung
his crosshow and held ready 1o one hand
his windac, or grappling iron, that he
used to bend it. But now there camea
sirange loterruption. The tall chimopey
which overtopped toe remsinder of the
rulus rose right above their hiding-place.
There came a whistle in the air, and then
& sourdiog smack; and then the frag-
ments of a broken arrow fell about their
ears, Some ope from the upper quarters
of the wood, had sbot an arrow st the
chimney-top.

Maicham could not restraln a.littie cry,
which ke instantly stift:d, and even Dick
started with surprise and dropped the
windac {from his fingers. But to the fel-
lows ca the lawn this shaft was an  ex-
pected signsl, They were all safoot w-
gether, tightepivg thelr belts, testing
their bowstrioge, looseéning sword and
dagger in the sheaths. Eilia held up his
hand ; tis face nad suddenly sssumed a
lock of savage energy, the white cf bhis
eyes shove In his suz-brown face.

“Lads,” he sald, ‘‘ye know your
places. Letnot one man's soel cscape
you. Appleyard was s whet before s
mesl; but now we goto table. 1 have
three men whom [ will bitterly avenge—
Hsrry Shelton, Simon Mslmesbury and
—" giriking his bosom—"'‘and Ellis Dack-
worlth, by the mases.”

In tne space cl & minuie some runnirg,
some walking sharply, according as thelr
stations were nearer or {arther away, the
men of the Biack Arrow bad all disap-
pesred from the nsighborhood of the
ruiced house,

| TO BE CONTINUED. |

An English psper states that thecaptain
of an ocean steamer one day found on khis
vessel a pigion that had fallen from ‘he
airsnd seemed utterly exhausted. Ile
cared for it, and it soon recovered, be-
ccming & favorite on the steamer. On
landlng the capiain left the ship,
found, to his grest surprise, that the
pigeon flew beside him wherever he wen'y
and even entered’a coflee house besid
its friend. Nor did ns graditnde cool
down, for it is still the constant com-
panior of the captalin.

Ben Snavely of Eastie, Fla., set a fine
Piymouth Rock hen on thlrteea egus, and
the other day she came off with thirleen
handsome little chickens. The seccond
day they were out, aud while they were

feeding,the mother hen seemed much sur-

prised, and was hesrd making s strange
frightened nolse. She seemed to co
the chicks over and over, and then
erately pecked one of them to destlh
tuen smoothed her rotfled feath
once more became the picture ¢
placency.

A Philadelphia servant has i
guished hersell by an origioal FOEt
private tneatricals. While heriss
was awsy she attired hersell in th!
dress of the lady of the house,
calls upon strange ladies and
them to réturn her courtesy. When
calied she entertained themsppro Ely,
showed them over the houze and pro-
voked becaunse her girl had gone vut. The
farce continued fer some time.

A man intoxicatdd and poorly dressed
was taken to a New Yorx statlon house
the other day. Oan searching bhim the cffi-
cers found back books in  bis ragged coat
which showed that pe had upward
$10,000 to his credit. 1

There is still Inforce in Rhode Island

s law forbidding the smoking of a cigsr
on the main streets ol any city nthe
state, and In Vermost the smoking of a

cigsr on the streel on Sunday Is made s
misdemeancr.

——
A palr of gold enameled scissors and s

pen-knife, together with & cerlificate set-
ting forth that they were once owned by

Marie Arntoinette, were sold at pablic

gale in New York on Monday for 8130.

i

A ranchman st Sayars, Colo., has a pig S Jpee
that has a perfect dog’s head, with dog’s B!

halr eovering the bead and meck. Ex-
this and a short and bushy tail

cepting
the rest of the animal is lige a pig.

— :
Mrs. Elizabeth Thompecn of

has an income of 850,000 & year,
she draws quarterly and

ol

and |

invl d

“whic
nds in charity.

BEEAL BESTATE AGBNTS

W. R. SANNER & €0,

Real Estete & Livg Stock Azeais:

| {200 Matn strest, cq;r‘*!ﬂ'
E'ort Wortlis *» - - Toxoas.

.:’,’-
lmpnn%ﬂ' usimproved ofiy propeny
Suba A @ ascresge property, Lands,
ran d farms for eale in all porvonsot
Toxas. Titles examinod. Acknowledgemenia
taken, Wil negotiste loans en Vendor Liaa
zotas and other securities,

| P.A. BUPFMAN, A. . JONES,
| " "Fort Worth, |Lats of lur- £ON, JI.,

| Texas | lingtonm, Ku.|i‘unwoﬂh.‘t‘u
i

P. A. HUFFMAN & CO,,

Suooessors fo Hufiman, Sellers & Co.

‘REAL ESTATE & LOAN AGENTS

506 Main Streat, Fort Worth, Tex.

Land titles investigated, taxes
collections make for non-residest®.” Cor-
respondence solicited. Postgffice box 197,

WE REFER BY PERSISSION TO

K. M. Van Zan t Fort Worth Nazlen-
al Bank; Captsl . B. Loyd, prosident Firai
National of Fort Worth; A. M. Britton,
B:oettt_iug- Natlona! Bank, Fort Worlh;

. M, Harrlson, president State Nae
i Bank, Fort Worth; W. J. Boaz, presi-
dant Traders' Nettonal Bank, Fors Worihy Dr,
H. S. Brolles, Mayor of Fort Worth; Colozsl J.
P, 8miih, ex-Mnyor of Fort Worth; W. A, Hufl-
man, of W.A. Hoffmsn Ioplement Company,
Fort Worth; J. H. Brown,wholesala grocer,Fort
Worth; Captsla Sldney Mariln %mnldent tha
\ariin-Brown Co., Fort Worth; Colonel Morgan
Jones, president Fort Worth and Donver gﬂ!

Rallway, Fort Worth; Peopla’s Natlonal Baak,
Bariinzgton, Ena. "
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FOR SAFE INVES ¥ 20l
That ere sure to bring iarg -T:Wa.‘. and
sea our liat of clty snd subosBSN properiy and
fine ranches, =

OCaswell Bros,
NEAL LS ATE DEAIL.ER=

T WORTH TEXAS.

W sierchanss’ Nauaonsi Bank, Fort
W . Tax.; First Natlopal Bank, Fort Worilh,
Tex.; American Nailonal Bank, Kaneas Clty
Mo. ; Firnt National Bank, Orwell, Vermont.

Psnhandie and Western Lands.
J. T. LOPTON,

DEALER IN WILD LANDS ASMEASCIEE,

Soild bodles and alte cllons for sale [a
the Panhand!o and Of Texas Paclde Hall-
road. Th-ve Iy lnspectod n groat desl
ofland in P le and weat, and have oMcial

mapa sbowl¥E correct posltions and churaoler

of alLg¥¥eys In different connties. Office up
\ cornés Fifth and Maln stroeis,

J. M. HENDHR-

HOTELS,

Mk £

"l

Exgm"?nns. ,
QOG’FT.EASANT ROOMS.

Eind attention! Looallon, Heart of Uity
All stiaet cars pasa In one block of door. You
get your monej’s worik, and th¢re ls no mis-
take about it

b COORERS

The Cleanest and Mosf Convenlent
L‘ookirwtore in the World.
- F

511 &'thn =ireet,

Wil s6t & stove for A trial of (f en dagaand if
not eatiafaciory will remove sare Iree of coat
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